AFTER   EVEREST
it to readers.    The weather smiled on us and was set fair
throughout those three weeks of June.
Each year I managed to wangle enough leave to enable
me to visit the Alps. I had some delightful holidays there.
The first was in 1919, when the veteran Solly took in hand
four youngsters—G. S. Bower, Meldrum, Beetham, and
myself—and really started us on guideless climbing. That
year we climbed a number of the principal peaks in the
Chamonix and Valais districts, one of the most memorable
ascents being that of the Chardonnet, of which we never
reached the summit. But we had a great day on the
mountain and learned that it is the climbing that counts,
whether the top be reached or not. Without Solly, we
might have gone on to gain the summit at all costs, and
who can say that the costs might not have been disaster ?
We traversed the Grepon, Bower leading, with Solly; his
undertaking this strenuous climb at a good age and when
not too fit was a stout bit of work, and in every way typical
of the man. Later, fortified by his tuition, we left him
and his charming wife—who had been just like a mother
to us—at Chamonix, and departed to the Valais to try
our skill with the Matterhorn, the Rothorn, the Dent
Blanche, and other famous mountains.
Our luck was in, and we found that most of the climbing
on these peaks was technically easy to those trained in
the Lake District; but then it was a good year for ice
and snow. We have realized in later years that there
were many gaps in our snow- and ice-craft. No mere
rock-climber should lightly undertake big expeditions in
the Alps unless led by someone who has had experience of
Ice and snow ; though I firmly believe that any reasonably
strong and sensible climber can, with practice, become
capable of leading almost any standard Alpine expedition
in good weather. It is when bad weather arrives that
experience is put to the test.
This is not a handbook of mountaineering, and the
present is not the place to impart information which has
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